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HAVE NO FEAR,DEAR, 
IT WON'T HURT. YOUR MY NAME ON IT... YOU 
TIME HAS COME...SEE ARE...DEATH! 

IT FITS...NOW! 
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ITS THE GIRL- DORLA. 
BUT SHE- SHE'S DEAD. 


OUR CARAVAN— SHE'S BRINGING 
IT BACK TO US.. BUT IT 


COME BACK THROUGH THE YEARS WITH ME AND / WILL TELL YOU A STORY OF 
TERROR AND DEATH ABOUT A PARTY OF COURAGEOUS FAMILIES THAT HAD SET 
OUT ON A TREK ACROSS THE CONTINENT TO SETTLE IN THE WEST - AND 
FINO GOLD. THEY HAD SEEN THEIR WAGONS AND SUPPLIES TAKEN FROM THEM 
AND EXPECTED TO DIE IN THE WILDERNESS. THEN, OUT OF THE SNOW- STORM, 
LIKE AN APPARITION, THERE APPEARED THEIR CARAYAN- WITH NO DRIVERS 
EXCEPT..BUT THAT IS OUR STORY... 


SETH, CALL OFF WE'RE ALL SET TO DORLA AND | WANT TO MY BOY, YOU 
THE TRIP. THESE | GO, MR. GRIMES. WE GET MARRIED- WHEN 
ARE DANGEROUS | WANT TO BEAT THE WE REACH CALIFORNIA. 
TIMES. THERE'S SNOW STORMS AND 1 DON'T WANT ТО SHE ARRIVED 
А GOOD FUTURE WE HAVE А GOOD DELAY A SINGLE DAY. MERE OUT OF 
PARTY. BESIDES... NOWHERE, AS 
FAR AS WE KNOW. 





1DON'T GARE WHAT LOOK AT HER - WHY 
PEOPLE SaY- 1 LOVE | DOESN'T SHE DRESS 
MER. 


NOW NO MORE TALK EVERYONE GET INTO 


LIKE US? ALWAYS 


We = 
E 


Ме —\- 


0 Ea 










RIT ALLAN HAD RIDDEN AFTER THE 
PARTY TO WARN THEN OF DES- 
PERADOES ON THE LOOSE. 

THEY RE RIGHT iM 

THESE PARTS AND & 

DESPERATE MEN. І 

CAME TO WARN YOU TO 


e 


۸ 

]77 ا 
Pine‏ 

| e TS XA 
HUBBELL NIXON HAD CONCEALED A KNIFE AND HE 1 
MD THE GUARD WHEN HE BROUGHT IN HIS 








COME ON BOYS- THIS IS A BREAK] 
IVE GOT THE GUARD'S GUN. I'LL 
TAKE HOOK.RUS AND SEVEN OTHERS/ 


"SO THESE TEN DESPERADOES KILLED THE GUARD “THEN THEY MOUNTED THE HORSES BELONGING 
AMD SHERIFF AND TOOK ALL THE GUNS TO THE SHERIFF ANO HS МЕМ THEY 
AND ALL THE HORSES THEY COULD FIND..." COULD'NT STOP FOR SUPPLIES-TMERE WAS 
NO TIME - SO IF THEY COME ACROSS THS 
BUT WELL NEED E 
m TO GET OVER CARAVAN - WELL... 
TME MOUNTAINS. 





WELL HEAD WEST. KEEP 
YOUR EYES OPEN FOR WAGON 
TRAINS. WE NEED SUPPLIES. 


! MUST GET BACK, FRENDS THANKS, RIT. 
SINCE YOU WON'T TURN ‘ROUND, | THANKS FOR А 
BE ON YOUR GUARD. 6000 EVERYTHING. ق‎ EAT A DE 
WE'LL BE CAREF DID YOU HEAR ANY 
SOUNDS? 


XON AND WIS GANG CAME UPON THE SLEEPING САМР. DON'T BURN THE OTHER WAGONS. wE NEED 


THEM TO GET THROUGH AND FOR THE 


| THEY BURNED ONE WAGON АМО CONMANDEERED THE 
OTHERS. .. ВЕ QUIET, EVERYBODY SUPPLIES. 


YOU WON'T GET AWAY WITH 

THIS [ WE KNOW YOU MEN- 
THE ESCAPED JAIL --- 
ARGGGH / 


ONE OF SETW'S 
ARGUE. MIXON STARTED SHOOTIN8--DARLA 


TRIED TO SAVE SETH. ` . 





THAT WIGHT DORLA DIED, AND AS THEY BURIED 
HER THE SNOWS. CAME. 








WE'LL ALL DIE, HERE OH SETH, SAVE US/ 
W THE жи ess / SAVE US / 


КЕ 


21 


THE DESPERADOES WITH THEIR STOLEN CARA, А5 HOOK WENT IN SEARCH OF LOGS, HE WAS 
WAN ARRIVED AT THE WHITE CAVES STARTLED TO MEET А GIRL ІМ THE WOODS. 


WELL, HOOK, WE'VE GOT 2 1 GUESS THAT'S ENOUGH WOOD. 
PLENTY OF SUPPLIES NOW. WHAT-- WHAT / ITS A GIRL -~ 
ALONE OUT HERE IN THE COLD/ 


THE WARMTH OF THE CAVE 
SEEMED TO BRING HER TO 


WELL, I'VE WON BOYS | 


GOT THERE? WHERE ÝM THE LEADER. 1 TAKE 
DID WA FIND MER 2 THE RISKS,! GET THE GIRL. 


WE'LL CHOOSE 
FOR HER. MAY THE 
BEST MAN WIN. 





AW HOUR LATER... А BLOOGO- CURDLING SCREAM 


OUTSIDE THE CAVE, HOOK'S BODY S FOUNO- 
RENT THE AM. 


MS OWN HOOK STICKING IN MIS THROAT. 





THE GIRL'S BACK BUT WHERE'S HOOK.WH. | HOOK'S KILLED HIMSELF / 
WHERE'S HOOK? SPEAK Ü WHAT'S THAT SCREAM| | WHATD HE DO THAT FOR? 
ITS THE GIRL'S FAULT. 1 


COME ON, BABE. HOW ABOUT A KISS? YOUR FIRST 4 BRR. WHY YOU'RE COLD. COME 
BOY-FRIEND GOT COLD FEET. HA.HA. А OUT WITH ME, LL BUILD А FIRE 


HEY, HUB KILLED HIMSELF / HEY- BOYS / COME | | WHAT'S GETTING INTO WELL, SHE 
OUT MERE] . EVERYBODY? FIRST HOOK- WON'T GET ME ILL 
THEN, HUB | IT'S. THE KILL THE GIRL. SHE 


< | B am, 
SUDDENLY ONE OF THE MEN 
YELLING QUT OF THE мент... |4 


! CANT KILL WER| SHE'S / MAYBE HE WE'VE GOT TO GET RO OF 
NOT HUMAN- STOP HER. ( LOST HIS Aimy | | THAT GIRL - SHE'S А wrony 
% LOOKIT WHAT SHE'S DONE 
TO HOOK AND HUB / 


LET GO OF МЕ, /м STILL LEADER I'LL BEAT HER BRAINS OUT 

ILL TAKE CARE OF THAT SMART WITH THIS ---HEY f WHAT'S 

BABE MAPPÉNING? LOOK OUT-- 
THE CAVE S FALLING IN. 





ЖУ THE THREE DAYS SINCE THE — SUDDEWLYX SETH SEES 

DESPERADOES STOLE TWEIR THREE COVERED WAGONS | nSt WAGON? IT LOOKS ee 
CARAVAN. THE PARTY OF APPROACHING THEM. й 
TRAVELERS MAD REACHED THE D 

ENO OF HOPE. 


IT'S DORLA'S САРЕ у BUT 


1 BURIED HER IN IT. SHE 
SAID SHE WOULD COME 
АСК / 





Gurerstiions AND BELIEFS... THAT WAS THE SUBJECT OF МУ 
ges THESIS. MY STUDY HAD REVEALED TOME STRANGE, 
AMAZING EVENTS... REPEATED THROUGHOUT HISTORY. 1 COULDN'T 
HELP THINKING: SUPERSTITIONS ARE BASED ON EVIL FACT/ BUT 
WHERE DO ТНЕУ END ....AND REALITY BEGIN? MY PROFESSOR, 
JOHN WYNNER, SCOFFED AT ME FOR BELIEVING IN MANY SUPER- 
STITIONS! HE REASONED WITH ME...AND THEN FELL ІМ LOVE 


WITH ME, BUT HIS WAS А LOVE OF TERROR ss ea 
NOS IT CAN'T BE. 


YES, YES, | HAVE COME 


FOR'YOUR SOFT SKIN AND 
WARMTH OF LIFE ! 


VAMPIRES DON'T EXIST! 
NOT YOU- YOU- 


POURING OVER ANCIENT | | нор. WYNNER ALWAYS TRIED TO REASON ME 
меб? АТ THE CO COLLEGE | | OUT OF My BELIEF THAT CERTAIN SUPERSTITIONS 
UM WHEN | ғ. JOHN WERE FOUNDED ON ACTUAL REALITY. AND NO! 
NEE MY TEACHER IN 
CIENT HISTORY CAME IN. 


WORKING OH, PROF. WYNNER ! THIS OLD SO INTELLIGENT A STUDENT AS 
HARD, MISS | BOOK 15 FASCINATING ON YOU COULD STILL BELIEVE IN 
THE SUBJECT OF ZOMBIES SUCH FAIRY TALES! 
СС AND VAMPIRES... IT GOES WAY 


MISS CH...OH, LET ME CALL YOU 





— - 
“не оғоож His DEAD BRIDE 

, STRANGELY WHITE- AS THOUGH ALL 

IT GOES BACK HER BLOOD HAD BEEN DRAINED... 
MANY YEARS М YET THERE WAS NO TRACE OFA 


Ў ⁄ WOUND -EXCEPT A PIN-PRICK IN 
COUNTRY. À YOUNG ы НЕЁ МЕСК... 
BRIDE FAN UPSTAIRS TO IT MUST HAVE 


CHANGE INTO TRAVELING = SOB-SOB/.HOW |BEEN A VAMPIRE! 
4 p» ч DID THIS HAPPEN? / THERE, SEE ?. A BAT! 


п HEY FOUND А RING ON THE FLOOR. IT Bur AT THE TIME, SASHA WAS MANY MILES 
BELONGED TO А MAN NAMED SASHA...THEN AWAY, IN A HOSPITAL., EXPLAIN THAT JOHN... 


A BABY IN A CRADLE DIED...” 
YES, SASHA, YOU HAVE BEEN 
IN A TRANCE... YOU WERE 
VERY SICK! 


IT’S JUST A FABLE, ARLETTA SAY YOU KNOW JOON | WAS ON MY WAY TO EUROPE WITH THE 
WE'RE LEAVING ON THE STUDENT 
EUROPEAN TOUR NEXT WEEK. WHY 
NOT COME WITH US? THAT'S WHERE [/ ARLETTA, WHEN YOU STUDY THESE 
THOSE STORIES COME PEOPLE AND THEIR CUSTOMS YOU'LL 
FROM... How WONDERFUL!) COME TO RECOGNIZE SUPERSTITIONS 721 
= Б гр LOVE TO AG SUCH 
Е! 





WELL, HERE WE ARE IN THE COUNTRY OF 

THE VAMPIRES...HA,HA! THIS 

FOGGY DAY WAS JUST MADE } DON'T JEST, 
FOR THEM! HA, HA! N... ы 


ie 
ZA, 


STUDENTS, NOW WE ARE GOING | OKAY /]] 
TO TAKE BICYCLES TO SOME J WE'RE 


JUT THERE WAS SOMETHING FASCINATING 
ABOUT THIS MYSTERIOUS OLD CASTLI LIA. 
1 WAS DRAWN TO IT. | HAD TO RIDE UP ITS PATH 


YOU ALL GO AHEAD, 
FLL FOLLOW YOU 


им COMING WITH } 
YOU, ARLETTA, 


OH... JOHN 


-:, )NOW, COME, ARLETTA/ 
WHAT'S THAT? BAT... 


IT'S ОМУ А 
COMMON TO THIS 
WATERFRONT, SILLY GIRL! 


THAT CASTLE... AREN'T | NO, ARLETTA... 
THE NEXT ONE, Yl 


q BACK! | 
WARN you! 
IM THE 
CARETAKER! 





1...ҮУЕ CHANGED MY 

MIND, JOHN...THAT BAT 

AND THAT OLD WOMAN... 
LET'S GO BACK! 


NO, THERE'S NOTHING 
TO FEAR.LET'S 
EXPLORE THIS OLD 


THIS MUST HAVE BEEN | 
A BEAUTIFUL ROOM... 


Гг WAS UNBELIEVABLE / EAGERLY, WE 
LOOKED THROUGH THE ALBUM If was 
AMAZINGLY АМО DEFINITELY.. MY FAMILY'S / 


LOOK, JOHN! HERE'S MB AS 
A BABY TWO YEARS OLD/ 1933! 
"ARLETTA CHERNY BORN 
1931!” | THOUGHT | WAS 
BORN IN NEW YORK! у 


CONCEALED 


NATIVE LAND/ 
4 


P... PLEASE H...HOLD J JUST INSECTS, 
MY HAND, JOHN,..OOH, $ARLETTA.NO ONE 

WHAT WAS THAT? DISTURBED THEM 
FOR ALONG TIME... 


1S AMAZING! MY 
FAMILY NAME IN 
THIS PICTURE 


AMERICA ? 
ALBUM... CMERNYS 


THOSE PAPERS THERE... 
MAYBE WE'LL LEARN SOMETHING. 
VLL LOOK AT THEM... 





ARLETTA.. THESE LETTERS AND IT'S THE CHERNYS -... ALL 
| DIARIES... THEY TELL THE WHOLE 2 OF THEM! WE MUST 
STORY OF YOUR FAMILY. DESTROY ALL THE 
5 CHERNY FAMILY/ 
THEY'RE VAMPIRES! 


„донн READS 
FROM THE 
ANCIENT BOOK. 
“YOUR FATHER 
WAS WORRIED 
BECAUSE THE 
TOWNSFOLK 
HI WERE BLAMING 
ШІ THE CHERNY 
FAMILY FOR 


ҮТ WAS UNBELIEVABLE BUT JOHN WAS | THE VAMPIRE 
READING A CONTINUATION OF THE DEATHS IN THE _| 
SAME STORY | HAD RELATED TO НІМ... NEIGHBORHOOD 


“Йоуя FATHER HURRIED HOME, FROM 
THE HOSPITAL. . HE WAS WORRIED 
ABOUT THE THREAT TO THE FAMILY. 


IT'S GOOD YOU'RE | (1 HURRIED HOME 
BACK, SASHA. | WAS WHAT HAVE 
CONCERNED. THERE you BEEN IT'S JUST HORRIBLE, — 
ARE HORRIBLE TALES 4 HEARING, DEAR? ” SASHA! OH HERE'S 
OF VAMPIRES GOING қ ! 
AROUND Д ` SOMETHING, 
- ! MELENA. ТАКЕ 
ARLETTA TO 


д HER ROOM NOw! | 


HELENA - THEY'RE 

BLAMING OUR FAMILY 

THE CHERNYS.. THE VINQUO ANCESTORS 

THEY SAY WE ARE THE REAL VAMPIRES! /NECESSITIES 
ARE THE CAN'T WE PROVE IT TO 

VAMPIRES THE VILLAGERS? 





JOHN, ITS THE H--HOW COULD. 

SAME STORY 
SUPERSTITION,.. 
THIS IS ТООАУ/ 


HI, ARLETTA, MEET, 
ANY VAMPIRES 
IN TORLI 


GOODNIGHT, ARLETTA 


DON'T LET THE VAMPIRÉS 
GET You! 





WHAT'S THAT? © 
WH 


YET SHE 


O'S SCREAMING? м7 қ l| WAS DRAINED 


J FIRED А CALASH To Go To 
THE CASTLE OF THE VINQUO 
FAMILY. | FELT | MUST FIND OUT. 
JOHN SAW ME LEAVING АМ 


THEN, ON THE DOORWAY, 
N/ 1 WAS AFRAID, SAW’ THE PLAQUE. 
JOHN,! WOULD 
BE BLAMED 1 
FOR FAY'S DEATH! Ë 


oun was SILENT AS WE 

INTO THE CASTLE...! 

WAS AFRAIO...1 WANTED TO 
RUN AWAY! GUT-- 


| KNOW THE TRUTH! 
1 AM THE VAMPIRE! 
HE LITTLE VINQUO, 


= 


OF BLOOD 





When You Have To Defend Yourself 






Do What The EXPERTS Do! 
USE THEIR 3-POWER SYSTEM 








OVERCOME ANY ENEMY — 
No matter how big he is 





— == FOR ALL THREE 
or how small you are! M beeoht asparetaly, 
= IE шмш — = each 50 


NOW—discover from experts—this quick, easy way 
how you can defend yourself anywhere — anytime! 





ERE'S every science of self-defense and lethal attoch, wrapped up Info one 
1р1е-е; This new fast-moving ш 
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GHOST OF THE GOLDEN SLIPPER 


. By ELLEN LYNN 


ЖАРЛЫ people and mountain climbers 
both like silent places. And this day the 
mountain peaks were olmost hidden by caps of 
silent clouds. Henry Gorcey and his family were 
not thinking of ghosts however os they drove up 
to the picturesque Inn in the famous mountain 
climbing resort of Ranee. Three hearts: were 
throbbing with excitement and anticipation at the 
Prospect of climbing to those seemingly impossible 
summits—Ellen, his wife, and the ten-year-old 
Suson—and Henry himself. There was a happy 
ond warm welcome for them at the very entrance 
for the proprietor of the Holf-Way House was 
Henry's long-time friend; Peter Milano, Together 
both men had climbed some of the most difficult 
mountains in the Alps and it had been six years 
since they had seen each other. 

Eorly the next morning o small climbing party 
stood outside the Inn ready for the climb. И was 


another cloudy day, with a cold sun trying hard . 


to per the heavy mists. Every so often it 
` succi in bursting through in a blaze of gold, 
only to be quickly subdued by the persistent cloak 
of fog. Suson was bobbing cround impatient to 
get Sorted Her mother had objected to her 
accompanying the party, but father had over- 
ridden the objections, happy that his child had 
acquired his zest for the exhilarating sport of 
mouftain-climbing. 
“She'll go as for as she can,” he reassured 


Ellen. "Then one of the men will go back with ` 


her. Perhaps you, too?” Henry teased his wife. 

At the top of the mountain—Henry gazed with 
pride о! his daughter, Susan. She had made the 
top! Ellen and he exchanged happy glances. 
Suson's eyes were round as saucers os she 
watched the awesome splendor of the panorama 
stretched out below this great height. But a 
sudden chill overcast the gay mood of the party. 
Tragedy had struck a ghastly blow. 

The period of rest was over and all were pre- 
paring to start on the downward climb. 

"Henry. where's Susan?" Ellen's question 
casual ` 

“Oh—she must have wondered off a bit—” the 
reply was just os casual. - 

But there was little area in which to wander 


was 


and soon a bustle of panic pervaded the air. With ` 


the whole countryside spread out wide open to 
their eyes not o sign of young Susan could be 


detected by anyone. Hysterically—on the top of ` 


her lungs—the frantic mother yelled—"S-u-s-o-nl 
Yooooo. . .. Answer me—Susan!” 

Then. Henry added the full strength of his 
voice—and.one by one the whole party joined 
in the yelling. But only their weird echoes on- 
swered back. No one could say how the dis- 


traught party reached the bottom—without Susan, 
Ellen had almost to be carried the whole way. 
Henry and the others frantically searched every 
inch of the way down. Susan had disappeared as 
though into thin air—with no outery, no clue, It 
was night when the exhausted, heartbroken group 
reached the Inn. Peter Milano had become 
alarmed at the continued absence of the party 
ond was about to organize a search when they 
straggled in. At once he knew something terrible 
had happened and was told the story of the 
strange disappearance of Susan. 

Softly he spoke to his friend, Henry. “We'll 
get every person in this village 10 help us find 
Susan. Meanwhile, have no fear. She's old enough 
to protect herself till we reach her. We'll find her, 
be sure of that.” 

Throughout the night people holding flares 
were scouring the mountain side. It was at dawn 
that a boy came running and shouting—"A girl's 
hat—is this hers?" It^ was Susan's and. had been 
found at the foot of the mountain! She hod dis- 
appeared at the very top. Peter and Henry set 
out to climb up again—from the spot where the 
hat was found. They were gone twenty minutes 
when they both halted abruptly, ears cocked. 
There was a crackling of twigs—footsteps—and in 
front of their amazed eyes came Susan. Her 
clothes were torn, bedraggled, her face dirty— 
but she wore a happy smile and rushed joyfully 
into the arms of her father. As the elated group 
hurried downward, Susan told them that she had 
been getting the views at the summit of the moun- 
tain and had walked all around the edge to see 
the picture from every side when her foot slipped 
on a loose rock and before she could make an 
outcry she found herself falling, falling. 

"Oh, daddy, | was frightened—my head felt 
dizzy—] wanted to cry,” Susan was telling her 
tole. "And then as | was falling—a hand took 
hold of mine. It was a lady—she was smiling down 


^ et me and I stopped falling. She was beautiful. 


She took me into a cave and told me we'd better 
stay there overnight, and that she would get me 
home safely in the morning. We ate nuts ond 
fruits for supper, daddy—and this morning she 
showed me a path that led down toward the 
Inn. She’ had beautiful golden hair. | asked her 
where she was going ond . : .” 

During this tale, Henry and Peter exchanged 
glances of incredulity and then amusement. Henry 
whispered to Peter, “She myst have struck her 
head and imagined the whole thing. I'll have a 
doctor look at her as soon as we get down.” 

“But, doddy—don't you believe about the lady?” 
Susan had overheard and was indignant. "Well, 
she gave me а slipper—a gold slipper—so" that | 






|да! forg 
- "Yes, dear,” her father patiently answered. 
"And did you drop the slipper?’ 

Susan groped in the large knapsack pocket of 
her jacket—and pulled out ó lady's gold slipper! 

They were now at the bottom and the crowds 
of searchers came rushing to meet them with 
shouts and cries. Susan was lifted to the shoulders 
of the happy people and Henry hurried to his 
wife. When he came downstairs he saw Peter 
preporing to start another climb, “But, Peter, are 
you mad? Why are you going up again?" 

"| am going to look for Jeanine. The girl Susan 
described wos my fiance. | want to ask Susan to 
show me the path to the cave—you won't mind 
will you?" Peter spoke with a quiet intensity. 

"Susan was just imagining the whole thing, 
Peter,” Henry insisted. “She must have found that 
old slipper and her confused mind built up an 
imaginative story." Henry saw thot Peter wos 
unconvinced. "What happened to Jeanine?" Henry 
asked, 

“Jeanine and | were going to be married and 
we had a party here at the Inn. She wanted to 
be alone awhile. By the time the guests had left 
| noticed Jeanine was missing. She had disap- 
peared. She was wearing golden slippers—like the 
опе Suson brought back. | never stopped searching 
for her. No trace has ever been found. I—l've even 
looked for—for—her remains. Now—Susan hos 
seen her! Let Susan lead me to the path! | must 
go!" 

Henry had to soy yes to his friend. There was a 
desperate look in his eyes. 

"Susan should have rest, Peter," Henry said. 
"But we'll go to the start of the path then I'll 
have to take her bock—you'll have to go on 
alone." He agreed. 

Susan was delighted with her new importance. 
She led the way for her fother and Peter, who 
followed in unusual silence, Only once he ex- 
cloimed—"l've never seen this path before! I've 
been over this ground; hundreds of times but. . . .“ 
There was a narrow, winding path clearly marked. 
Henry begon to feel the strangeness of the mo- 
ment ond the situation. What hod his Susan 
stumbled into? 

“We'll leave you here, Peter,” Henry said. And 
he and Susan stood watching the hurrying figure 
of his friend, almost running along the upword 
path, until he disappeared behind o boulder. 

Peter's last words were, “I'll be home tomorrow 
morning—and I'll bring Jeanine or whatever Susan 


et her...” 


saw. 

Even Susan, young as she was, remained silent. 
Then she said—"Daddy, Mr. Milano is acting— 
sort of—strange. But | really did see the lady— 
and she was kind and beautiful. | showed you the 
golden slipper, daddy.” 

“Are you sure you didn't pick h up in the ears 
you went to?” her father ask 

"Of course, I'm sure, ууз Susan insisted. 
"You wait and see—Mr. Milano will find his sweet- 





phat and bring her back to: T Inn. Shell tell ye 
all about it." ` 

There was a big party that night for Susan and - 
a proud ond tired little girl went to bed with the 
music still playing and coming through the slightly 
opened door of her room. Henry and Ellen tucked 
their daughter in tenderly and went into their 
own adjoining room. "Something's wrong," Ellen 
observed. "What is it, Henry? Are you worried 
about Peter?" 

"Yes, dear, | am." Henry replied. "I thought 
he had gotten over his loss of Jeanine but this. 
story of Susan's—and her finding that golden slip- 
per—well, he isn't acting—normal.” 

"Why isn't he? Wouldn't you want to pursue апу 
possible lead—even if it does sound fantastic? 
Ellen argued. "He simply wants to eliminate every 
clue to her whereabouts. After he returns ae 
he'll resume his normal life, you'll see.” 

Henry sat thinking а at bx then—"Peter was 
amazed to find the path that Susan led us to. He 
knows the whole terrain as we know the street 
we live on. He had never before seen that pathl" 

Peter hod not returned by noon бе next A 
Henry waited impatiently as the hoi 
nightfall he started to gather o жар d 
to go after Peter. 

"Yov're all tired, | know. We've just gotten over 
one search—for Susan—and now we're starting on 
another. But, frankly, I'm worried about Peter. if 
you think l'm foolish well, I set out by myself in 
the morning.” They all decided to go with him, 

It was difficult for Henry to find the path again 
but, he did. There had been a stone slide which 
almost concealed it, and the men had to pull away - 
rocks and debris in order to continue along the 
route. But, finally, o large cave near the top 
loomed in front of him. Henry called out—"Peter— 
Peter—" and the party hurried into the cave. It was 
empty. They went outside again, calling their 
friend. They scattered over a wide area, looking 
for footprints, or other clues, but there was no 
sign of the missing mon. 

The discouraged group Seos od ogole in md 
of the cave. “It’s no use,” "there's | т. 
sign of Peter.” 

"Let's search the cave more thoroughly,” Henry. 
urged. "We'll use all our flashlights. He may have - 
been here and dropped something—ofter all he 
headed for the cave and must have gone in.” 

The men began a search of the cave. "My 
God!" one of them ejaculated. rushed 
toward him, He was holding up one of Peter's 
hiking ‘shoes—his initials printed in the lining! 
Without’ a word they set fo searching the cave 
again. A creaking sound broke the silence. Their 





. bodies tense, the men turned as one man in the 


direction of the sound. A heavy door of rock 
seemed to be swinging open. Cautiously they 
mode their way toward it—and looked inside. 
There on the ground wos the dead body of Peter 
Milano and in his arms a—skeleton, And over one 
bony foot wos—a lady's golden slipper! — | 








MEASURED/! YES KATE AND DEATH KNOW THE 
TL WHEN ТОР GRESHAM DRAGGED HIMSELF 
INS FOR HELP. НЕ WAS HORRIFIED TO 
HARRY BAYNE, DANGLING FROM A HAN y 


7 BECKONING TO HIM. YE: 
ED IN TERROR. BUT, MOF A 


YES, IT б TRUE’ 
you ARE 


NOOSE, WHI 
'© EYE WAS CAUGHT BY THE 
OF A STRANGE CUL... 


THE BODY WAS PLACE ,HOW 
JUST EXHUMED A J BEAUTIFUL Д 
WEEK АСО.... / SHE 16, 





[won't you TELL us Yves, GENTLE- 
| THE STORY OF MEN THERE'S A 
THIS FIGURE 4..¥ FASCINATING 
STORY CONCERNING 
THIS FIGURE- 





ALSA AND HER FRIEND HAD BEEN WALKING THROU] (STuPip girL! WISH I COULD BE- 
— GH THE WOODS-WHEN SUDDENLY АМ OLD CRONE WITCH YOU AND ALL THOSE 

OF THE VILLAGE, JENNY HARRIS, APPEARED WAVING VILLAGERS... 

А STICK AT THEM. ELSA, HER RED HAIR FLOWING = 

DOWN HER BACK, IMMEDIATELY DISAPPEARED. 4 

INSTEAD WHERE SHE WAS, HER FRIEND KAREN SAW 

ONLY A RED FOX. 


HELP, HELP! JENNY'S 
DONE EVIL TO ELSA- 
SHES BEWITCHED 

= НЕЁ... 





AND THIS COURT DECREES THAT JENNY HARRIS,FOR UN- Ano so WITCH WAS 
LAWFULLY PRACTICING WITCHCRAFT AND CAUSING THE DIS- E HUNORI 
APPEARANCE OF ELSA VENNING--SHALL THIS DAY HANG 

BY THE HANGMANS NOOSE AS DECREED FOR WITCHES... 


MANS 
NOOSE 
On course KARE i 
West ЫЕ, АКЕН 


4 ج 


SELL MINIATURE NOOSES | 
OF THE ORIGINAL ROPE 





== А 


BUT МАКА Т CAN'T LET YOU 
GOI MUST SEE YOU-SOON- 
YOU CAN PICK THE TIME! 


GIRL,MARA, p^ 
MAY £ COME AN IF vou INSIST/ 
-= 


3 к. 


YOU'RE MY LUCKY PIECE, S” 
LITTLE NOOSE, THROUGH 
س ف‎ 
THE NEXT MORNING TOD SAT BOLT UP- ‚| 
RIGHT AG HIG BYES FELL ON THE NOOSE !! 


PWHAT- WHAT THE DICKENS’ I MUST BE 
DREAMING THAT NOOSE LOOKS y N 
= z LARGER! ` << 





[FLL рит THIS BOOK NEXT 
TO IT A6 A MEASUREMENT. 


IX DIDN'T LOOK AT MINE 
ІТ MUST JUST BE A 
TRICK 


ad ; feet ie c 


eS NO, MISS LE 
16 NOT IN?! 


тек 


I MUST ВЕ WRONG, 
ETTING 


MARRY. 


SUPERSTITOUS r 
GUESS! мыш 





THAT'S ODD, Сы] 


BL 
Е Ж esc 
OH,NO!TT CAN'T BE- 
OR AM I STILI 
IMAGINING 77 


ME GET YO! o 
MARA I WANT TO THIN 
OF ANY WAY! 


(BUT MISS LESTER ALWAYS KEEPS 


HER APPOINTMENTS AND ON TIME 
TOO. YOU MUST BE MISTAKEN | 


MAYBE I. DO HANE П 


ТНЕ WRONG TIME 


F... p 
ч TLL LOOK AT IT i 
АОАІМ,АТ LEAST IT WILL 
REMIND ME OF MARA- 
OH NO! NO! WHAT'S 
THAT? 


HARRYIM PANICKY NOW. 
ES? YOURS 16 LARGER TOO? 

AND HAS YOUR NAME ON IT * 

LET'S GET AWAY: EVEN IF 
ITIS ONLY A TRICK 


ILEFT THE THING 
IN MY ROOM... 


GREAT ‘zm pp 

NOT DREAMING p у N uma 
NON КД "АРА 

` gs) MEDALLION !! 


WHAT... HARRY.. 
GOOD LORD. THAT 
CAR HIT HIM! 


EZEIN рамстор SPED 
ТЕ АНАУ IN THE CAR-FOR 


NOW WHAT? OH ЖЕ 


NO NOT OUT 





ONE GOOD OMEN, ANYWAY. ... A 
HOUSE!I'LL ASK TO LIS [ 
PHONE FOR GAS 


ANKLE INJURED -IN GREAT 
AGONY TOD DRAGGED HIMGELF 
DESPERATELY TOWARD THE 
HOUSE. 


HOUSE. MUST GET 
HELP. OOOOH! 


л 


MARA-CALL A DOCTOR AT ONCE. 
X THINK MY ANKLE © BROKEN. 


I MUST MAKE THAT || 


Торе NERVOUS TENSION MOUNTED 
HIGHER AND HIGHER ,THEN НЕ 
STUMBLED.... 


COME IN TOD.INE Y MARA DARLING: «YOU! HOW DID 
BEEN EXPECTING { YOU GET HERE /Т TRIEO TO REACH 
You.... YOU BEFORE І LEFT...OOOH 

МУ ANKLE / 


BUT-ALL- THESE- 
STAIRS. WHERE F... 
we 


М 
ES 
D 


r: TN X 
Woes 


SEI 
m 
ES 





[T-I LEFT-HARRYS BODY | [т WILL BRING YOU EASE 

AT THE BOTTOM OF А RA- ROM PAIN... COME INTO 

IN Оше ROOMS. MARA, 2 

МАКА... WHO -ARE- YOLZ OF ME...I MUST 
GET AWAY FROM 


YOU'RE EVIL-YOU BRI 
DEATH...AND I LOVED YOU 
MY NOOSE! 


Т AWAY-TOD // 
OUR DATE NOW. 


Е, 
IT FITS // 





I-TOLD-YOU-I'D- 
BRING-YOU-PEACE 





DOWN THROUGH THE AGES ALL BUT A VERY FEW PEOPLE HAVE HAD OWE TABOO 
THE BLOODY ORGIES OF BABYLON AND ROME... THE HIDEOUS SACRI- 
FICES OF EGYPT AND YUCATAN, ALL STOPPED SHORT AT ONE THRESHOLD OF 
HORROR, AT WHICH EVEN MAD NERO AND RUTHLESS TAMERLANE SHUODERED/ SONE- 
HOW EVEN THE MOST VICIOUS MONSTERS HAVE REALIZED THAT THERE IS ONE 
CRIME MORE LOATHESOME THAN MURDER ... 


SEIZE НІМ / НЕ HAS 
STRUCK THE 
I'VE GOT TO GET AWAY / CHIEF / 
THESE NATIVES ARE 
rot 
4 3 2 ға > 


м COMMON... 





CANNIBALS / 


N 


THE VOLCANIC ISLAND ОҒ OMAHUNA. 
50 SEAS... ANATIVE BOY LOVED A WHITE GIRL... 











-- 
| BUT STILL A NATIVE/ BRUCE CLAYMOORE ( OH DUKE /| OH BUT | WOULD / 1010/ AND (LL BRUCE / YOU- 
RESIGN BEFORE I'LL BELONG TO Д YOU'VE BEEN 
BALLED ME AT THE YACHT CLUB / KEPT (WOULO'NT / A CLUB THAT LETS INA 
ME FROM JOINNG IN SPITE OF MY OWNING CANNIBAL / 





LY OW THE EDGE OF THE LAVA-FILLED CRATER. 500 
ТЕМУ DUKE FELL, BUT GRABBED THE RAIL / 


GIVE MY 
REGARDS TO 
ANCESTORS, 
BEACH BOY/ 


А MONTH LATER--- AFTER IRENE 
HAD WAITED W WAIN FOR DUKES 


HE'S NOT COMING BACK, DARL — 
ING/ HE'S GONE BACK TO HIS 
PLANTATION ON OAHU/ FORGET 





HONEY HELLO, AFRAID OF BEING QUESTIONED BY THE POLICE, 
RUCE CLAYMOORE SPEAKING : BRUCE WORKED FAST ТО CONVINCE IRENE.. 


THE POLICE ARE LOOKING Гном Гм SURI 
FOR DUKE, IRENE... НЕ... ER \ОМСЕ A NATIVE 


TRADER CHANG/ 1 GUESS HE'S] | THOUGHT HE 

GONE WILD / FORGET HIM / LOVED ME/ BUT 
LET'S GO TO TAHITI AND NOW HE'S DESERT 
GET MARRIED / fj) ED ME, TURNED TO 

THIEVERY) | WISH 

HE WERE DEAD. 





AND SO IRENE AND BRUCE LEFT FOR TAHITI... BUT 
A FEW DAYS LATER... 


1 CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT / THIS 


15 NOT THE TYPHOON SEASON/ 
BUT LOOK AT THOSE WAVES/ 












FOR HOURS THE FRAIL CRAFT 15 TOSSED BY 
THE WIND-LASHED WAVES UNTIL SUDDENLY, 


WE'VE HIT A REEF/ SWIM FOR THAT 
ISLAND BEFORE THE WAVES SMASH 















ЇМ FRIGHTENED | 
WE'RE BEING 
BLOWN FAR FROM 





WHEN МОЛИМО CAME THE STORM CLOUDS WERE 

REP: р 

МАТЕА === M THIRSTY HERE'S SOME RAIN WATE! 
THERE'S A BIG POOL OF 

IT AMONG THE ROCKS-~ BUT 

NOT A SIGN OF ANYTHING 
TO EAT/ 


fp WHOLE ISLANO AGAIN. YOU TAKE IRENE'S BEEN GONE TOO LONG/ 
DM Pot ANG Lessee ath! MAYBE SHE'S LOST--- fD 
OTHER/ (LL MEE. u P, BETTER LOOK FOR НЕА | 


b 





THANK HEAVENS YOUR FRIENDLY] | 
A NATIVE VILLAGE / BUT 1 | WELCOME, WHITE MAN/ s ak nde PONO THREE A 
WAS MERE BEFORE AND N VILLAGE OF KUMONA Uo ai ua p Wak ou 





A R MUST 
m... .-ІТ--1Т 
"m % 
No” 
1 NEN 3 
» с 
I" 
| . 





YOU KILLED MER / YOU'RE CANNIBAL I”. AND 1... [vou FIEND? TLL OU VE “ALREADY DONE 
NOW ІМ NO BETTER THAN A CANNIBAL юш. YOU/ Ў THAT YOU FOOL/ DON'T 
(æ ме? 


| 





TO AVENGE .MYSELF IN 
THE MANNER OF MY 








ТАМ A CHIEF AND THE MAGIC OF 

MY TRIBE HAS RETURNED ME TO 

THE LAND OF MY ANCESTORS .... 

YES, THEY KILLED IRENE.] WOULD] TO ME. AND NOW YOU SHALL SUFFER 
WAVE SAVED HER FOR MYSELF. LET YOUR WHITE SUPERIORITY SAVE 
PERHAPS IT IS BETTER SO. YOU NOW] 








ЖЕМЕ / DARLING / BUT 1 
THOUGHT YOU WERE eff YOU AND YOUR TREACH: 
° A ERY / BUT YOU WON'T 


( 1 WANT YOU TO 
SUFFER AS 1 
A HAVE / 


FAREWELL BRUCE / 

NOW YOU WILL KNOW 

WHAT | SUFFERED 

LISTENING TO YOUR 
LIES / 





YES /7 WAS A GHOSTLY ISLAND, AND WITH THE 
- "| | COMING OF THE DAWN THE ISLAND WAS ONCE 
ме VOU eO LONG BEFORE Ld | MORE А DESERTED MOUND. OF CORAL SAND... 
BUT LATER A FEW CHARRED BONES AND TWO 
SUN BLEACHED SKULLS WERE FOUND. THEY 
TELL--BETTER THEN WE-- 


OF THE CANWIBAL'S REVENGE... 









She'll be your “Dream Girl" 
You'll "Bewitch" her with it 


Out of the pares of the Arablan Nights 
comes sheer 
TDREAM, GIRL" Shell look alluring. paja: 
sihtaking, enticing, җөе -.-.. Just өзіме, enticin 
Vue in « beautiful, fas- that they 
cating іліну ‘sheers Naughty е you for tra 
bat nice , . . It's French Fashion finery 
P. sith’ posk-a-boo magic lace у. | tiom centuries old. Brief figure hugging 
мају transparent yet completely tering appeal to Ма 
. will Doubled « the right pi 
lacy | it's the perfect answer for hostess wear. 
Billowing sheer bottoms for rich lux- 
urious lounging, Shell adore you for 


Girl will be an exquisita 
та, fascination 










neck ‘that ties or unt he flick of 
v. Lavishly lh midrif and 
wk-a-boe bottom, She'll love you 














eer CIA ferien А брати gorgeous | ihis charm revealing Dream Girl Fash- | this charm revealing Dream Girl F 
Black. jon. In wispy sheer black. ion, In exquisite black sheer. 
Batistastion Gus Satinfection Gusrante 
TET 5 M GIRL FASWN М GIRL TASHIONR оерт. 882: 
MARKET м Raker Ff. NEWARK, N. 1 
Plane pend HEAVEN SENT ‘Please май BLACK SORCERY sown st 
safely satiated, 14 un tively танде, UH rotura 
Tonys for full suet тишн. SES a tor full canh regunt. 


shock or 1) 1 еміне $8.95 сва, check er moner 
du S L3 a LUE 2E 
wt Web wer uu. (Vou may oot И s oer 
pias pest TNI EM ey serian 49.99 мө pont- 
iu yC пн tw De 
1 ің BLACK ONLY 
ior know the size 7 
} gou don't buoy qt eren 





"pe 
1 7 ам BLACK ONLY 


Cat you don't Know the sie send aspror- 











Now lorge bust women 
con have а new shapely 
breast loveliness . . . it's easy to look youthfully 

trim in your hide-a-away NU-YUTH Bro—developed 

by America's leading figure control experts—for a shapely, 
slenderized appearance that you thought was only a dream 
And so ‘comfortable! Don't risk a cent. Thrill with your 
NU-YUTH "appeal" look at 



















Your NU-YUTH BRA is the 
result of a revolutionary new discovery 
in bra-design. Permits you to hide-a-way 
the “extra” in both bosom and tummy... AND... 
it's just seconds for the chonge to a new world of attractiveness. 
LOOK SLIMMER—YOUNGER—MORE ATTRACTIVE 

Now Hide-A-Way your large bust troubles. Easy with NU-YUTH 
= Bro to comfortably regulate your own size. Don't despair because 
= of sagging, heavy, wide bust. Amazing new magic laced midriff 
adjusts to your own figure. Gives you Sweet Sixteen separation 
ond firmness. Chafe-proof seams, bind-proof 
construction and extra comfort to super- 
carded pre-shrunk durable broadcloth. 


Adjust NU-YUTH to CONTOUR Зале 


Introductory 
^ e 5. 2. Wegman Co., De 
Price 836 Broadway, Ме: rk 











, N. Y. 
by return mail. If | om 
























Send my "NU-YUTH" 
| по! 100% delighted II send И beck in 10 days for 1 
1 full purchose price refund. I 
How Many? — — (2 fer $5.85) 
{ bust size cup. — 
I О Send С. O. D. I'll pay postman $2 
posto 
Le! us send you с NU-YUTH Bro. Wear 10 days ot inclosed find $2.98. S. J. i^ Co. 
our risk. Introductory price сзіу $2.98 if you ос! 1 a eet find $2.96. S. 1, Wegman Co, will pay I 
now. if mo! delighted your money back. RUSH Ü маме 
COUPON ТОРА! . NOWI SIZES 34 to 52— j i 
B, C, D cups. Color: Nude. L ао 
سے س س‎ ни 





/ ULL ¿Hee 
‚ж <. of only 5200 
hs D `. d 47 m 
js say "YOU'RE LOVELIER You get the opportunity 
o 2% THAN EVER." Don't miss this to browse at leisure 
chance to makc the man of your 


among 
dreams lose his heart, Authentic 
Perfumes in each glass vial! 10 fragrances... 





















AS Рун is oue of she mest 
exciting of feminine acceisoriat 

1 cam delight she senses 
enormously . .. be pleasing to 
you yourself, and make you appear 
Jovelier to others. Because your 


‘aod all the other leading fashion magazines 
мной to sell for as moch as 3500 «һеш. 


You get 2 vials EACH 


of every one of particular perfume should be 
these perfumes diem wal cons di AREE 
Ж BACK SATIN by ANGELIQUE з 


jt and "living with it, 


,% gemon 25 shis offer bas been created 
Ж; comme = £ : fo belp you sample ten popular 
` by helena 27 "e найы Туу dem өзе Wy ss 


ines ы) 
Perfume 












әске and me the 20-viol perfume pocket. | moy rehm perfunen 

МА 7 days for complete rotund. 

О Lenciose $2.00 cash, check or money order, send posioge prepeid. 
О seve up to 50с postage) 


‘The manufacturers of these famous рег 
fumes want to acquaint you with their prod- 
|. uct. This bargain offer is made so that you can 
L try cach опе and then decide which Белес suits 
your personality. Naturally, all these wonderful per- 
fumes are available at your local drug or department 
store in regular sizes at the nationally advertised prices. 
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